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To cheat Ms eyes she took a different shape;      115

Yet still she gained a lover, and a leap.

Should all the wit of all the world conspire.,

Should Daedalus assist my wild desire*

What art can make me able to enjoy,

Or what can change lanthe to a boy ?                   120

Extinguish then thy passion^ hopeless maid*

And recollect thy reason for thy aid.

Know what thou   art, and   love   as   maidens

ought,

And drive these golden wishes from thy thought.
Thou canst not hope thy fond desires to gain;     125
Where hope is wanting, wishes are in vain*
And yet no guards against our joys conspire;
No jealous husband hinders our desire ;
My parents are propitious to my wish,
And she herself consenting to the bliss.               iso

All things concur to prosper our design ;
All things to prosper any love but mine.
And yet 1 never can enjoy the fair;
'Tis past the power of heaven to grant my prayer.
Heaven has been kind, as far as heaven can be; iss
Our parents with our own desires agree;
But nature, stronger than the gods above,
Refuses her assistance to my love:
She sets the bar that causes all my pain;
One gift refused makes all their bounty vain,      HO
And now the happy day is just at hand,
To bind our hearts in Hymen's holy band;
Our hearts., but not our bodies; thus accursed,
In midst of water I complain of thirst
Why comest thou, Juno, to these barren rites,   145
To bless a bed defrauded of delights ?
And why should Hymen lift his torch on high,
To see two brides in cold                lie?"

Thus love-sick Iphis              passion mourns;

With equal ardour fair            burns;                 150

VOL. XIL                                                                  I